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but they were so abashed by the fearless dignity of
their victim, that they stood hesitating on the thres-
hold. One only, a foreigner, a Bohemian who was
half drunk stepped forward: " Are you the Ad-
miral ? " and with an oath felled him to the ground.
The others hacked him with their swords. " Have
you finished ?'" shouted the Duke of Guise from the
courtyard ; " throw him out of the window for us to
see with our own eyes/* Even yet there seemed to
be some life in the body, for a moment it clung to
the window bars. The features were crushed and
scarcely to be distinguished. Angouleme wiped
away the blood from the face, and recognising the
Admiral, kicked it as he turned away. When Guise
in his turn fell by the assassin's sword and his
corpse was spurned by the man he had despised and
dared, the accomplice of his present crime, it was
remembered that he also had struck the dead hero
with his foot.

So perished Admiral Coligny, one of the noblest
characters and of the ablest soldiers and statesmen
produced by the French Reformation*

Aristotle describes the man of perfect character as
slow and deliberate of speech, considerate to his
inferiors, but unaccommodating to his equals and
haughty to his superiors, little disposed to frequent
places where he has to give way to others, more ready
to confer than to receive obligations, and with a high
and just conceit of his own merits. Devout Chris-
tian as he was, the Admiral would have satisfied the
pagan philosopher's ideal. But a virtue less proud
and austere would not have given him the influence